The Noble Gallant, 


Or; An Anſwerto, Long days of abſence, &c. 
He all thoſe jealoùs Doubts of hers removes, 
And now unto this fair one conſtant proyes, 
He tells ber ke is bers, none ſhall pofleſs 
Him, but her ſelf, ſuch love he doth expreſs; 
He gives her all content that can be ſpoken, 


And chears her heart, which once was almof broken; 
VVhat e're ſhe asks ſhe has, BEAUTY rules all, 


It can a Lovers heart make riſe or fall. 


Trink not my Dear thou walt be abſent long, 
My heart to thine is ty d moſt firmand ſtrong, 
of thy Kivals ever ſhall aut - de thee, 
hey are not fit to be compared unto thee. 
bat need 4 care foz wealth it is but v2v(s; 
Want of a beauty is the greater loſs; - 
Though confaney with Men is aut of fathion, 
A Woman zught in love to they true paſion, 


wel, 
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„„ le 
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„Seren 
De h 148 (248 A 
Perhaps with others N may ſpoꝛt and play, 

But what thou long t fo2 lle not give away ; 
Thou $halt have all the pleaſure J can gtve thee, 
Then fear me not, foz J will never leave thee. 
Thou $halt not looſe one ſmile, what J can grant 
2 pꝛetty wanton thou shalt never want, 


flames Jown, and dying will imbzace thee, 
The Willow Garland never shalldiſgrace thee, 
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A ne J1eCOnu par 157 822982 — 


1 F all the Wozld ſh ould dare ts Laugh, ard ſay J know t hat thou art merry, bꝛisk, endung, 
My mind on beauty often gars aftray ; thou canſt ftrike dead with thy al-charming tongue 

Pet she that willingly atfoꝛ ds me pleaſure, If that to dance oꝛ ſing thou doſt dofire, 

Shall have at her command a Pint of treaſure. All flech is dumb, and ſflently admire, 


I know fo2 wit and beauty ne'r a Laſs, Fe reſt content with thee, andnever moze, 

In all the woꝛld my deareft can ſurpals ; Strange faces, noꝛ pꝛond looks will J adoze : 
One Wiſs. one ſinile, one Hug, A then am vying, Be true to me, and all things Ile dofo ther, 
Ask what thou wilt, there can be no denying But if unkind and falſe, then He abhoz thee. 


thou ne&dft not foꝛce thy ſoul, foz thou haſt charms When 1 behold thoſe p:evey wanton eyrs, 


Are able to refit cold deaths alarm's ; The thoughts of any ether J deſpiſe: 
There can be no decap in the J am ſurs, Then be rot jealous, foꝛ tle always mind ther, 
Natures rare wozkis fo2 ages muſt endure, F'le catch thee in my arms where e're I find thee 


Thy vows 1 hear,thou art my hearts delight, Talk not of Death then art not boꝛn to Pye, 

I find no joy but when Jam in thy fight ; c' con tie when he doth that foce eſpy : 

By this thou ſhalt aſſure thy ſelf J Le the, Cone kiſs w'erow my Dear. g don't repent thoe 

Nowoman in my heart shall rule above the: £22 naked every nigtt 3 will content thee, 
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